2 70        REMINISCENCES OF WINFIELD S. HANCOCK.
I can almost fancy I see Hancock again as he rode past the front of his command, just previous to the assault, followed by . a single orderly displaying his corps flag, while the missiles from a hundred pieces of artillery tore up the ground around him.
He was wounded while personally superintending a flank attack upon the enemy.
The repulse of this great charge was, perhaps, the crowning achievement of his life.
As he lay helpless in his ambulance he wrote to urge a vigorous pursuit of the beaten army, not forgetting in the midst of his own. pain, suffering, and probable death, the great interests confided to his care.
All honor to Hancock as a patriot, a soldier and a gentleman.
BVT. MAJ.-GEN. ORLANDO   B. WILLCOX
UNITED   STATES   ARMY.
ll/'HEN I was a pleb, or " thing," at West Point, Hancock was a first-class-man. Consequently my acquaintance at that time was like the acquaintance of a mortal with the gods. But I remember well his tall, slender, and handsomet our line of guns, he thus saved the army from being cut in two.
